KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

"Rather!"

"You know how much she likes white roses. Let's go
out early to-morrow and buy some, before we go to
school. We'll put them in her room."

"But when?"

"After school."

"That's no use, she'll be gone then. Look here, I'll
steal out quite early, before breakfast, a*nd bring them
back here. Then we'll take them to her."

"All right, we must get up early."

They raided their money-boxes. It made them almost
cheerful, once more, that they would be able to show
Miss Mann how much they loved her.

Early in the morning, roses in hand, they knocked at
Miss Mann's door. There was no answer. Thinking the
governess must be asleep, they peeped in. The room was
empty; the bed had not been slept in. On the table lay
two letters. The girls were startled. What had hap-
pened?

"I shall go straight to Mother," said the elder girl.

Defiantly, without a trace of fear, she accosted her
mother with the words:

"Where's Miss Mann?"

"In her room, I suppose."

"There's no one in her room; she never went to bed.
She must have gone away last night. Why didn't you
tell us anything about it?"

The mother hardly noticed the challenging tone.
Turning pale, she sought her husband, who went into
Miss Mann's room.

He stayed there some time, while the girls eyed their
mother with gloomy indignation, and she seemed un-
able to meet their gaze.

Now their father came back, with an open letter in his
hand. He, too, was agitated. The parents retired into